RALPH    RASHLEIGH
He went out, carefully securing the fastenings of the door.
Rashleigh retired to a corner, while McCoy and his
paramour talked in a low tone for some time. Presently a
candle was lit and the young woman took food and two
bottles of spirits from the basket, inviting Rashleigh to come
over and share, which he abruptly declined to do.
4Why5 I hope you ain't anyways offended with me/ she
said. *And if you and Sandy have had a few words and a
scrap, that's nothing. Surely you can make it up again,
especially as you haven't either of you got long to be
together, or with anyone else, either/
McCoy added his invitation to the girl's, and at length
Rashleigh consented to share the meal, during which the
girl remarked that she was reminded of a previous lover's
last night on earth, which she had spent with him in Windsor
lock-up, he being shot dead next morning in an attempt to
escape. She was a type Rashleigh had never encountered*
able to take quite calmly and as a matter of course the
certainty that in a short while the man she had come to see
would be hanged. She alluded frankly to his fate and urged
him *to die like a trump and split nothing.'
Rashleigh concluded that her visit was as much inspired
by concern for her own and her women friends* safety ? as
by love of McCoy. She was very eager to be assured that
there was no likelihood of either man betraying the fact that
she and her family had harboured the bushrangers and
received the property stolen from the Shannavans, part of
which was then on her back. When she had been assured
by McCoy that he would keep dumb about these things^
she then tried to persuade him to speak up and clear Rash-
leigh of the charge against him by stating the truth about his
position in Foxley's gang.
4Fm blowed if 111 do any such thing,' said McCoy with
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